
The merry Wines of W'indfor, 

ScenM SccMnda, 

Enter P^ge^ ShnUeWj Slender. 

Page. Come, come: wee’ll conch i’th Caftic-ditch, till 
wee fee ihc light of our Fairies. Remember fonne 5 /«, 
dtr^my 

Slen, I forfoothe, I haue (poke with her, and wee hauc 
a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to het 
in white, and cry Mum* Ihe cries Budget, and by that 
weknow one another. ^ 

Shdi That’s good too: But what needes either yom 
Mum, or her Budget? The white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath (Irooke ten a'clocke. 

P4?e.The ni^htiajdadcc*Ijghi^ will become 
itwelhHeauenprofperour fport. No man meanes eaill 
but the deuiU, and wc (hall know him by his homes. Lets 
away : follow me. 

Exeua, 

Sccenn Tertia, 

iEt^erMyiFage^Jti^, Ferd^OniuH 

tJl^ifi,P4ge.Msil<r DoAor,my daughter is in green,when 
yonfeeyourtime,takehcrby the hand, away with her to 
thcE)canerie, and dlfpatch it quickly ; goc befere into the 
Parke ; we two muft goe together, 
know vat / haue to do, adieu, 

^iIi;y?./»4ye.Fare you well ( Sir :j my husband will not 
reioycefomuchattheabufe ofFnipfe.as hewill chafe« 
rile OoAors marrying my daughter 5 But *tis no matter; 
better a little chiding, then a great dcalc of heart* 
breake. 

Mf.Ferdi Where is Nnn now ^ and her troope of Fai- 

lies? 


The merry Wines ofWindfor. 

couch’d in a pit hard by Herncs 
Oakefwith^obfeut’d Lights, which at the very in Bant of 
Falftsfftsiad out meeting, they Will at once dilplay to the 

^■^^MrFord.Thit cannot choofc but Amaze him. 

he be not amaz’d, he will be mock d, /fbe 

be amaz’djhe will cucry way be mock’d. 

^^F«rd*Wee*ll betray him finely. , , . , l 
Mift.Fnge. Againft fuch Lewdllcrs, and their lechery, 
Tbofc that betray them, do no treachery.' 

LFdi.Ford. The hourc drawes-on ; to the Oakc, to the 
0.kc. 

Seoenn QMrtof 

Enter Enans and Fdirietl 

Bums: Trib, trib Fairies; Come, and remember your 
parts : be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giuc the watch-'ords, do aa I pid you } Come.come 
trib, trib. 

Stand jQt^a* 

Enter Fdlflafe, Mi/iru Page, Adijiris Ford^ Emhs, 

tydnn* PageyFairieSfPagetFerdj 
SlenderyFente»fCMM)TiJleB, 

Fdl. The Windfor-bell hath Broke twelue: the Mi- 
nute drawes- on: Now the hot-bloodied- Gods afiiB mee; 
Remember Ioue,thou was’ta Bull for thy EttrepajLouc 
fet on thy homes. O powerfull Loue, that in fome re- 
fpeds makes a BeaB a Man : in fome other, a Man a bcaB. 
You were alfo ( lupitci ) a Swan, for the loue of Leda : O 
omnipotent Loue, how nere the @qd drew to the com-i 

' plexion 





